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A NIGHTINGALE. 


FOR Eluſino loſt, renew the ſtrain, Or didſt thou know the virtues thou haft ſlain, 
Pour the ſad note upon the ev'ning gale; And view the gloomy horrors of the ſhade; 


And as the length'ning ſhades uſurp the plain, 


The filent moon ſhall liſten to the tale. Couldſt thou behold my infant younglings lay 


; In the moſs cradle which our bills prepar'd, 
Sore was the time—ill-fated was the hour, Babes as they were—the oflspring of the + wha 
The thicket ſhook with many an omen dire! Their wings defenceleſs, & their boſoms bar'd : 
When from the topmoſt twig of yonder bow'r 
I ſaw my huſband—tremble and expire. 


* —— * — 


Surely, the mighty malice of = kind, 
Thy pow'rto wrong, and readineſs to kill; 


Twas when the peaſant ſought his twilight reſt, In common pity, to the parent's mind, 

' Beneath the brow of yonder breezy hill; Would ceaſe the new-made father's blood to 

'Twas when the plumy nation ſought the neſt, ſpill. 

And all, but ſuch as lov'd the night, were ſtill; ; 2 

Haply---thetime may come, when heav'n may give 

4 That—as I fat with all a lover's pride, To thee, the troubles thou haſt heap'd on me, 

(As was my cuſtom when the ſun withdrew) Haply---ere well thy babes begin to live, 

; Dear Eluſino ſudden left my fide, : | Death ſhall preſcnt the dart of miſery. 

' And the curs'd form of man appear'd in view. Juſt as the tender hope begins to riſe, | 

: For ſport, the tube he level'd at our head, As the fond mother hugs her darling boy; ' 

And curious to behold more near my race, As the big rapture trembles in the eyes, 

Low in the copſe the artful robber laid, And the breaſt throbs with all a parent's joy; | 


Explor'd our haunt, and thunder'd at the place. Then may ſome midnight robber,---{kill'd in guile 


Ingrateful wretch—he was our ſhepherd's ſon— Reſfolv'd on plunder, and on deeds of death; 
The harmleſs, good old tenant of yon cot!— The fairy proſpetts---tender traſports ſpoil, 
That ſhepherd wou'd not ſuch a deed have done! And to che knife---rehgn thy children's breath. 
*Twas love to him that fix'd us to this ſpot. 


wand 


In that ſad moment, ſhall thy favage heart 

Oft' as at eve his homeward ſteps he bent, ; Fell the keen anguiſh, . and wild, 
When the laborious taſk of day was o'er, Conſcience forlorn, ſhall doubly point the ſmart; 

Our mellowed warbling ſooth'd him as he went, And juſtice whiſper---this is child for child. 


T; , : Bee 
Till the charm'd hind forgot that he was _ Reſt of their ſire---my babes, alas! must ſigh ; 


Ah! could not this thy gratitude inſpire? _-\ Ar IFN For grief obstructs the widow's anxious care; 
Could not our gentle viſitations pleaſe? © * 5 This wazted form---this ever weeping eye, 
Could not the blameleſs leſſons of thy ſire And the deep note of destitute deſpair ; 
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* * hand, from crimes like All load this boſom with a fraught ſo fore, 
I — Scarce can I cater for the daily food; 
Where'erI ſearch---my huſband ſearch'd betore--- 
And ſfoon---my net will hotd---an orphan 


brood! 


Oh! cruel boy—thou tyrant of the plain, 
Couldſt thou but fee the forrows thou haſt 
made, | 
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